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lt998 NEWSLETTER 
GREETINGS, IT'S THAT TIME OF THE YEAR AGAIN! 
CELEBRATE CIRCUMSTANCES 
o t of ou lmo v that 
the eel ' i ea 
born out of a desire 
to boost teenagers' 
interest in church 
activities and things 
sacred, really, just 
wanting them to feel comfortable with the 
teachings of Jesus. I was confident as 
they grew older a tough adventure 
experience sponsored by church men 
and women would be a catalyst for 
positive lifetime changes. 
Being a "helpless romantic" I continue to 
be inspired spiritually by circumstances .. . 
you know, serendipity ... especially those 
that make me thankful, make me smile or 
cause me to want to thank The Almighty 
for a particular turn of events. 
On our '98 spring coast to coast we 
developed engine problems in our big 




happened in Dallas Tex . \· e needed a 
ne> engin NO\V. The G 1 carried 
our gear and pulled the cooking trailer. 
Chip found a truck repair garage near our 
church home. This all happened on a 
Tuesday. Wednesday morning the bikers 
headed for Mineola, Texas, and the 
United Methodist Church where the 
church ladies were preparing a potluck 
meal for the team. "Lucky" for us as we 
did not have a cooking trailer. Thursday 
we biked to Marshall, Texas, home of 
heavyweight George Foreman. Our 
home, East Texas Baptist University, 
provided us with dinner. Friday we went 
on to Minden, Louisiana, and another 
potluck dinner and breakfast. By 
Saturday night we were in Monroe, 
Louisiana, for the weekend and no need 
for food preparation. So, for four days 
we were without truck and trailer and had 
virtually no need for them due to the 
timing of our breakdown. Our mechanic 
l ne engine in Dall . and fit u 
into an open lot and had u out the door 
by Saturday afternoon. 
Circumstances like these with their 
encouraging outcomes speak wonderfully 
of the Father's nudging. I am always 
hesitant to brag about these things 
at the time they happen. I am still 
human enough to fear the questioning 
of those who will wonder where 
the Father is if the favorable 
outcome does not result. It only seems 
right to let you in on some of these 
behind-the-scene stories. 
Continued on page 2. 
P.O. BOX 207 
THE POOL! 
It has three years 
in coming. Enough monies had 
accumulated in the POOL project fund 
to commit ourselves to an indoor pool. 
We contracted S&S Pools to do the 
work. They build several motel pools a 
year all over the U.S. Greg Simons, the 
owner, lives nearby and can offer some 
personal insights. We had to go with a 
commercial pooLr d~~ to the kind 
of crowds expec to use it. 
Obviously, "commercial" means more 
bucks: however, ITFELTGOODIDGO 
AHEAD wrrn 1HE PROJECT! S&S 
Pools had an open date so we "jumped 
in"! Continued on page 5. 
UPLAND, IN 46989 
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THE POOL! 
Let's tloJt! 
It has been almost three years 
in coming. Enough monies had 
accumulated in the POOL project fund 
to commit ourselves to an indoor pool. 
We contracted S&S Pools to do the 
work. They build several motel pools a 
year all over the U.S. Greg Simons, the 
owner, lives nearby and can offer some 
personal insights. e had to go with a 
commercial pool r ue to the kind 
of crowds ex to use it. 
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Pools had an open date so we "jumped 
in"! Continued on page 5. 
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Traveling west in June, at the start of the 
Best of the West, we limped into Council 
Bluffs, Iowa. Our '91 Dodge pickup 
had developed mechanical problems. 
It was Saturday mor_ning and virtually 
everyone had "gone fishing". The local 
Dodge dealer was of no help. We drove 
across the river to Omaha, Nebraska, and 
spent an hour trying to get help. 
o one was available. I was getting 
disappointed. (I know, I'm a hypocrite! 
Where was my optimistic outlook, 
especially after the previously written 
account of the GMC?) 
Since we had a computer in the engine we 
went to a newly opened diagnostic center. 
They were busy but worked us in. To kill 
time I took the team to a big mall. 
(Thank God for malls!) 
JANUARY 
-MEXICO 
e made our every 
two-year pilgrimage 
to Juarez, Mexico, 
just across the border 
from El Paso. A 
group of churches 
around Lafayette, Indiana, join forces, 
rent the Wheels' bus and head south just 
after Christmas. We spend a week going 
and coming plus building a couple of 
small dwellings for church families. 
Our diagnostic people narrowed the 
problem down to the fuel pump. The 
gas tank had to b~dropped, a new fuel 
pump located, and tEe work completed 
by closing time. All the guys in the 
shop were on the same softball team and 
they had a big game that night. They 
worked as if our Dodge were the Space 
Shuttle! 
By 5:30PM they buttoned down the gas 
tank. The charges? $275.00! I was 
ready to pay $1,000.00 ! The owner said 
to me, a stranger, "Go ahead and drive 
it. If it doesn't work, don ' t pay me. 
Send me a check if you're happy with 
it." I paid him on the spot! As I drove 
into the night I kept working this whole 
day over in my mind. I smiled! I was 
happy and could not help but say, 
"THANK YOU, FATHER !" 
Incident number 3: Janech was driving 
our big bus through a beautiful resort 
community in Maine. Bang! In the 
middle of heavy traffic the bus blew a 
high pressure line in the air conditioning 
system. She, Marilyn Lehman, and 
Mary-Ellen Carmen were the only 
people on board. Three gals and, 
eventually, a lady cop, were attending to 
the problems at hand. Janech was on a 
cellular phone in the middle of the street 
House on 
way to being 
completed. 
Wheels gathers 
toys for the 
kids. Barbi doll 
This gives new meaning to "mobile 
home" ... a house built out of old tires. 
talking to Dana, our mechanic, back home 
in Indiana. They finally got a spare air 
conditioning belt in place and drove to 
camp. The next morning we were in 
Portland, Maine, looking for the 
same "Vehicle Guardians" we have 
grown accustomed to. We stopped a 
Snap-on Tool truck driver (who better to 
give us a lead for a bus mechanic?). The 
shop he sent us to was a mode t operation. 
The gentleman running it bad 15 company 
buses to service. Many of his fleet were of 
the same vintage as our bus. I breathed a 
sigh of relief. He was a real pro. He stole 
a few parts off some of his buses and gave 
us loan of his pickup to cruise Portland. 
He tended to our bus as if it were one of 
his own. As in the previously mentioned 
stories, this incident had a way of 
restoring my faith in the human race. He 
was like the "salt" as in "salt of the earth"! 
As I look back on our string of 
vehicle-related problems I find myself 
simply awed by the CIRCUMSTANCES 
that were cause for CELEBRATION! 
rr========;::=:::;] These are "box 




at break time 
with an old 
ball. Wheels 
bought them a 
L!::::::========:::::!.l new ball. 
Completed project and wonderful 
building crew! 
FRANKLIN HIGH SCHOOL 
or the last five years we 
have started the biking 
season with students from 
Franklin High School in 
Franklin, Indiana. We bus 
them south to warm 
weather. We split the time 
up with biking and beaching. It is a good 
ministry outreach. All year long I am 
reminded of the subtlety of what God 
allows us to do with high school groups. 
Recently, I was going into a convenience 
store where three young girls were sitting 
on the curb. The saw me dri e up in the 
Wheels' an . One of the girls asked if I 
worked for Wandering Wheels . I said, 
"Yes," and she said, "I went on a trip with 
Wheels and really liked it." Not long ago 
a checkout gal, after taking my Wheels' 
KEY WEST 
fter cycling across 
most of central and 
south Florida we 
headed for the Keys. 
It rained quite a lot 
as attested to by Ed 
Schumacher's after-
market headset.We needed all our 
equipment to make the '98 tour work. We 
started in Cocoa Beach, rode a couple of 
days, loaded up the bikes and people and 
transported inland to Polk County. We 
rode a couple more da in this area, 
loaded up everyone and equipment and 
headed for Fort Myers and rode to 
Naples. We next bused across the 
Franklin girls putting away a tent after a 
huge storm hit us. It was bad enough 
that I had to rent cabins at 2:00 in the 
morning! The kids were scared but 
later confessed that the storm was the 
highlight of the trip. 
credit card, said that she had gone on a 
trip with us. She could not stop talking 
about it. Our Franklin kids speak of that 
same carry over. 
Everglades and cycled to the 
Keys . It was a logistical 
challenge! All the equipment 
functioned well. (I never take 
our mechanical success for 
granted.) The Keys working 
their magic, the history of Mr. 
Flagler's work, all the marine 
biology study taking place, and the 
history of Hemrningway and other famous 
Keys' residents, all make the 100 miles of 
ocean highway unforgettable. 
As on most of our tours the team 
fellowship is a highlight. 
These vehicles allowed us to be very mobile as we crisscrossed Florida. 
1 ~t=t~ 
me mature, 
You have g~i &,~!Jie 
wondeifUl peop . 
same. 
many 
SPRING COAST TO COAST 
an you believe, the first time 
in 31 years we did not have a 
summer coast to coast? We 
put all our eggs in one basket 
for the '98 spring coast to 
coast. It was a great trip. We 
had 34 tiders. 
Dan Owen, ]anech and Lynn Kueppers 
showing off silver! 
Three riders received silver medallions 
given for five crossings. Janech 
received her third silver .. .it was her 15th 
crossing! 
Every year brings new twists to the 
program. Dick Martinson, who was an 
outstanding football player for me back in 
the '60 's and who cycled coast to coast in 
1967, joined us this pring. We had many 
hour of reminiscing about old times. I 
would never ha e belie ed I would ha e 
the privilege of going around a second 
time with so many friends. 
Route map with pictures to help us 
remember "that spot". 
Rudy Moberg, an All-American tackle for 
the Taylor Trojans, played for me in 
the early years at Taylor. Rudy went on 
to establish a Possum-type program 
called Christians in Action. Well, another 
member of our '98 team was Rudy 's 
daughter, Amanda. 
Dick Amanda 
So, ha ing Dick and Amanda along for ix 
weeks constantly flooded my mind with 
memories past. 
Weather played a major role in making the 
spring trip memorable. On top of 
Cloudcroft in New Mexico we hit a major 
winter storm. We left Alamogordo in 
bright sunshine and two hours later ... a 
BLIZZARD! 
Top of Cloudcroft 
Just had to go back and 
check out this sign. 
Wind blew at 40 miles per hour! 
In Texas we picked up a magnificent tail 
wind. It blew all day at about 40 miles an 
hour. The riders did not want to stop. 
"Let's go all day and all night!" they said. 
A couple of men averaged about 30 miles 
per hour for the 100 miles that day--a 
"once in a lifetime" experience! 
Making sure they have their directions 
clear. 
Long hours of fellowship and scenery. 
BORDER TO BORDER 
his was a tough trip. The 
team members were great, 
about 95% former Wheels' 
riders . 
We marked the roads so 
heavily across Cincinnati 
that the riders did not even have to look 
up to see where they were going. Both 
Cincinnati and Detroit were real 
challenges to cross, but not as threatening 
as expected. The highlights of the 
tour were tough miles and super 
fellowship. 
"beauties" to prepare your 
last meal? Left to Right: 
Our celebration meal at close 
of Border to Border. 
The gang standing near 
Fort Walton Beach, FL. 
Marilyn, ]anech and 
Aurilla. 
Same group several hundred miles later on 
Canadian Border. 
BEST OF THE WEST 
his year's Best of the West 
was an abbreviated form of 
the 1997 Best of the West. 
We started in Logan, Utah, 
and biked and bused all the 
way to Jasper, in Alberta, 
Canada. The Tetons, 
Yellowstone, Missoula (Montana), 
Glacier, Calgary (Alberta), Banff and 
Jasper were all en route. We had several 
families making the trip. We bumped into 
an E.coli water scare in Alpine, Wyoming. 
Our bus looked like a Mash Unit. I got an 
move without IV's so I talked them into 
letting me get hooked up while riding in 
the bus. 
infection and the doctors would not let me Natalie and Rodney "Wow, what a ride!" 
THE POOL! 
Continued from page I. 
The pool water will be heated to 
82 degrees with room temperature 
the rsame. The equipment for 
dehumidifying will help heat the 
room plus keep the room humidity at 
85 per cent. We have hired a local com-
pany to construct a pole barn-type 
building over the pool. It will be a nice 
building. Another friend, m the 
window business, has two 16' glass 
window and door panels (clad wood 
sliding French patio doors) that are 
coming as a gift. The windows will not 
only dress up the bujlding, but provide 
good light for the east and south sides 
of the building, as well. 
The pool is 30' long and 20' wide--a 
great size for playing vo1leyball. The 
water will be 3 1/2' deep throughout. 
Adults can swim laps or just soak. 
Weather being what it is in Indiana, the 
pool should be in high demand eight 
months out of the year. I really believe 
the enclosed pool will be one of the 
greatest ministry tools we will have. 
I have committed myself to the project. 
The pool, including all the mechanical 
equipment in place so that it is ready 
for the pole barn, Wjll cost close c to 
$30,000. We have the money for this 
part. The pole barn building price is 
not in yet. I am confident many of 
Wheels' long-time friends will help in 
the second phase, building the pole 
barn. So, this is an open invitationfor 
any of you feeling so led to HELP us 
with the second phase. We will even 
put your name on the building. By this 
time next year we should have pictures 
and stories to make you proud! 
THE KITCHEN 
ELENrnNTARYSCHOOLCHILDREN 
I was eating in Upland's famous 
Ivanhoe's Drive In Restaurant and was 
taken by a group of ten or twelve 
elementary school age kids. 
Continued on page 7, 
~ 
~ 
Elk were everywhere in Banff and Jasper. They look so 
gentle. We were awakened one morning by a young buck 
who had ripped a plastic cover off the bikes. The elk 
Janech kissing a lwrse. This gives 
you an idea where I ranked in the 
animal sightings. 
stomped on the plastic 
cover for a half hour. It 
was an awesome display of 
power. Later that same 
morning a tourist was 
attacked by an elk. 
Who can see the greatest variety of animals? This was an 
ongoing contest. The winner saw goats, bear, elk, eagles 
moose, antelope, deer, buffalo and coyotes. 
LOBSTER CITY (Maine Tour) 
his was our next to la t bike run of the ear. We 
transported the team to northern Tew Hampshire and 
rode north to Bar Harbor, Maine. The route allm ed 
us to weave in and throughout all the delightful 
seacoast villages along the way. I still maintain the 
northeast part of the U.S. is pretty much 
selling model boats made b pri oners in the local facilities. 
The workmanship is wonderful and the prices half of what you 
would pay elsewhere. We did 
our holiday shopping in East 
Northport! The prisoners earn 
60% of the sales on all items 
they make. Some of the men 
are "lifers". The whole scene 
undiscovered by the vacationing segment of the U.S. All of our 
trips provide enough material to individually fill a newsletter, and 
this one was no exception. We had several married couples on 
board. The days were recreational. One surprise was in the town 
of East Northport. One of the bikers discovered an outlet store 
gave you a feeling of being 1.!::::::=========::::::!.1 
connected. Prison Department Store 
Fall Breakaway (Florida) 
m 
f we had gone to the Florida Panhandle in September, our normal Fall 
Breakaway time, Hurricane Georges would have been in full swing. 
There was plenty of evidence of the storm's fury! We had a swprise visit 
from Jack and Bert Burda in Wewahitchka. The Burdas have been 
lifelong Wheels' friends. They owned the drugstore in Carrabelle, 
Florida, and hosted many WW tours. We discovered Jack had both legs amputated 
due to diabetes. What a reminder of how life changes as we grow older. The Fall 
Breakaway ride is a beautiful picture of the deep privilege many of us have to 
continue to enjoy our good health. 
Pray for Jack and Bert as they 
meet their new challenge! 
breaking in new 
"specs". 
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SUMMER OF '99 
1978 COAST TO COAST 
oast-to-coast cycling is our hallmark. Wheels is providing some incentive 
for young people to join us for this coming summer's tour. We have funds 
set aside to encourage high school students, ninth through eleventh grades, 
to participate with us. This age group will be awarded as much as $1,000 
each towards the trail fee of $3,195. Wheels is also prepared to work with 
communities that would want to raise further support to aid high schoolers 
in making the U.S. crossing. Help with the purchase of a bike and clothing will also be 
made available. Those interested in any of the above can contact the Wheels' Office for 
more information. During our first years of coast-to-coast cycling the average age of the 
cyclist was 16 to 20 years old. 
WHIZZER 
ostalgia on top of nostalgia! It was every kid's dream in the 1940's to own a 
WHIZZER motorbike, a Schwinn bike with a small engine. It cruised at 25mph and 
got 125 miles per gallon. In the '40's it was also a dream to travel Highway 66 from 
Chicago to Los Angeles. Plans are in the making to put together a team of "nostalgia-
hungry-people" to motor (some pedaling) the 2,CXX) miles fmm Los Angeles to 
ilicago in I 1ay on the ne\ ly revived Whizzer. 
YEAR 2000 
hat are you going to do in 2000? I guess unplug the computer! 
Seriously, what are you going to do? CIRCLE AMERICA! I vowed 
we would never do another one after our '85 and '87 ventures. Both 
were highly successful, but all consuming. 
We will start in San Francisco in March of 2000 and end in San 
Francisco six months later. The distance will be 9,000 miles, with 55 to 60-mile days. 
Riders will be welcome to join any segment of the tour. The time block for the tour 
should provide the best weather conditions for the 9,000-mile tour. The price will 
include lodging, most meals, sag, clothing, bus transportation throughout the tour, and 
many other creature comfort perks. JOIN US! 
THE KITCHEN 
Continued from page 5. 
They were waiting for ice cream treats. 
They were squirming around and 
making noise. The treats arrived, 
rewards for good •·•scpqol performance. 
As they started to eat, one of tbe little 
guys spoke up and said, "We have to say 
'Grace'." They looked at each other, 
bowed their heads, and brief prayer was 
squeaked out. Intrigued, I turned to the 
leader of the "Ritalin" gang curious as to 
who they were. She told me they were 
from a nearby school system, had 
learning problems, and yes, this was 
reward day. Teachers like this one are 
saints. I felt Jed to give her another 
reward option. .I told her about the 
Wheels' Kitchen-Retreat House 
equipped with foosball, pool table, ping 
pong, TV, several video games, indoor 
and outdoor basketball, volleyball, 
scooters, rugball, box hockey, player 
piano, and just a lot of space to run and 
play. My offer to her was a FREE 
overnight with two, meals and staff 
supervision. She was pleased for the 
offer, a date was set up and the kids 
came for their overnight. Yes, it went 
over really well! Some responses: 
"Thank you for feting me stay at your 
camp. it is a nice camp you have. I 
whont be back nekst year. tell your wife 
I LOVE her ckoking. l mite joyn your 
Bike team in two Years. •! can't git over 
your wifes cko~ing. ·. lqsePh" 
"Mrs. and Mr. Davenport, 
'Hi!' What 's up? This is Meilw. I will 
never for get that day. I am writing 
becuce I wanted to thank you, I don't 
thank a nufe. It was so wonderful. I 
loved it all there was not nothing I did 
not like." 
"The food was the be§t it was a great 
place if I could go back for aweek I 
would ... Allison" 
"Thank you Mr. and Mrs. Davenporl for 
the Smoos [ smores] and The games and 
letting me play with the peg pag table {ping 
ong] and the food to and The 
skooters and Thats all and Thanks for the 
PoPcorn and I liked the Ceral and I liked 
the fools ball [joosball] and I liked the beds 
and I liked the woo r;:ps and the play-
er paian [piano]. Allen" 
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BLESSINGS FOR ''99'' 
the Possum bus program, is 
purchasing Possum 6. He plans 
on continuing the bus program in 
the same spirit of years past The 
demand for bus trips stays up, oot 
he number of phone calls 
and letters that we receive 
over the course of a year 
from former riders saying, 
"Thanks for my Wheels' 
experience," makes it tough 
to ever think about closing 
riding a tandem. The beautiful part of the 
story is that one of Dick's dreams was to 
cycle across the U.S. with Lois and now she 
wants to finish that dream. 
our doors. Lois Brown 
phoned, recently, and said that she wants to 
finish her coast-to-coast trip that was cur-
tailed in South Dakota in '97. You may 
recall that her husband, Dick, suffered a 
heart attack after climbing the steepest hill 
on the U.S. crossing. She and Dick were 
There are about 2,500 of you who receive 
this newsletter. We wish all of you God's 
best as we close out another year! 
due to insurance ratings and driver certifications it 
is more and more difficult to satisfY requests. Bob 
will schedule for his bus and ours. We are 
confident the good Possum history will continue! 
Warmest regards, 
Bob and Staff 
~~~~M 
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